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I had observed of him there. Why then said, he, it
was you that saved my life at that time, and I am
glad I owe my life to you, for I will pay the debt to
you now, and I'll deliver you from the present con-
dition you are in, or I will die in the attempt.

I told him by no means ; it was a risk too great,
not worth his running the hazard of, and for a life
not worth his saving. 'Twas no matter for that he
said, it was a life worth all the world to him ; a life
that had given him a new life; for, says he, I was
never in real danger, but that time, till the last
minute when I was taken. Indeed his danger then
lay in his believing he had not been pursued that
way; for they had gone off from Hockley quite
another way, and had come over the enclosed country
into Brickhill, and were sure they had not been seen
by anybody.

Here he gave a long history of his life, which in-
deed would make a very strange history, and be in-
finitely diverting: he told me that he took the road
about twelve years before he married me; that the
woman which called him brother, was not any kin to
him; but one that belonged to their gang, and who,
keeping correspondence with them, lived always in
town, having great acquaintance; that she gave
them perfect intelligence of persons going out of
town, and that they had made several good booties
by her correspondence; that she thought she had
fixed a fortune for him, when she brought me to him,
but happened to be disappointed, which he really
could not blame her for: that If I had had an es-
tate, which she was informed I had, he had resolved
to leave off the road, and live a new life, but never
to appear in public till some general pardon had
been passed, or till he could, for money, have got
his name into some particular pardon, so that he
might have been perfectly easy; but that as it had